12      THE MEMOIRS OF COUNT WITTE
At first father intended to send Boris and myself to the
University of Kiev, but finally his choice fell on Odessa,
where a university had just been opened. In the Fall,
accompanied by both father and mother, we set out for
Odessa. There I discovered that I was too young to be
admitted to the University and that, besides, the mark in
deportment would also be in iny way. It was then decided
that I would for one semester attend the local Gymnasium
of Richelieu. Father and mother returned to Tiflis, and
we remained alone.
Just then it suddenly dawned upon me that neither
brother nor I was doing any serious work and that should
this idling continue we were bound sooner or later to go to
the dogs. It was then that for the first time I gave evidence
of that independence of judgment and sturdiness of will
which have afterwards never deserted me. I formed a
definite plan of action. The two of us were to leave Odessa,
which because of its many distractions and temptations was
no place for serious study, and go to Kishinev, where we
would be entire strangers. There we would engage several
reliable Gymnasium instructors as coaches, work hard as
long as necessary and take the maturity examinations once
more. I won over my brother to this plan, we went to
Kishinev, and at the end of six months of strenuous, honest
work we obtained Certificates of Maturity from the local
Gymnasium. Thereupon we returned to Odessa and en-
tered the university, in the year 1867, if I remember rightly.
I matriculated under the Faculty of Physico-Mathematioai
Sciences.
At the end of our first University year, we set out .for
Tiflis with a view to spending the summer vacation at
home. At Poti we were met by a relative who imparted to
us the sad news that father had suddenly died. Father's
death^ resulted in the complete financial ruin of the family.
This is how it happened. Viceroy Baryatynski made vari-